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a dirge over the days that can never be recaptured.
This he does as well as it can be done as he has not
forgotten the history he once learned.
Give Mr. Raikes the business of expounding foreign
policy and you will hear, not perhaps what you would
like to hear, but at all events something worth hearing.
He really belongs to the House of Peers. He would
certainly sink comfortably on to the benches of pride
and privilege. He is more than a politician; he is a
phenomenon. His existence is not credible till it is
seen, and once seen is not likely to be forgotten. If
he has never been young there seems no reason why
he should ever grow older. Forty years hence one
feels he will be at hand ready to analyse the weakness
of any system of government that may then obtain
and to recite eulogies of the nineteen-thirties with their
wealth of anecdote. He will still punctuate his thoughts
with lordly little gestures of the hand and head.
Alongside Robert Boothby should have appeared
Mr. Brendan Bracken, his junior by a single year. But,
whereas Bracken deserves early treatment, Boothby
demands it as of right. No conscience could have
rested till he had been decently saluted.
Both of them are independent in mind and to the
left of Conservative opinion. Both of them are inti-
mate friends of Mr. Winston Churchill. But, whereas
Boothby picks and chooses the occasions when he will
march along the same road, Bracken never deviates
from his automatic allegiance. He represents North
Paddington, where normally the Conservative should
sit in secure comfort, though in 1929, when he was
first elected, he won it by a mere five hundred votes.
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